CHAPTER XV111

TO OPLENATS

A FEVERISH hand turns the pages of History, and those
who look on have barely time to read, far less to under-
stand them. The diary of the modern world is so
sensational that each day successively obliterates, or
partially obliterates, from the consciousness the memory
of yesterday. The 9th October, 1934, is but yesterday,
but how much has happened since then to change the
minds of men! One needs but the spectacle of Britain
in the fever of rearmament, heaping the Pelion of ex-
plosives on the Ossa of engines of war. But in 1934
she still nursed the happy dream of perpetual peace and
had made no preparations for war*

On the 9th October, 1934, the League of Nations was
still a vital organism. In a few years it became a shattered
and helpless wreck.

Mussolini seized Abyssinia and then, unchecked by
the League, made alliance with Hitler, He kindled
civil war in Spain much in the same way as he had
planned to kindle it In Jugoslavia, landing his legions
to support one political faction against another, With
the help of German big guns and aircraft he destroyed
the greater part of Madrid and of many other cities,
causing more suffering in a few years than Spain had, up
to then, had in the course of het history.

At the same time there was revealed a foreign sabotage
of France similar to that worked by Pavelitch's agents in
Jugoslavia, but on a much greater scale, so alarming that
the French government was obliged to conceal its extent.
Democratic France was being undermined and at any
moment might be blown sky high.
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